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Party Scheduled 
For Monday Nile 
By Las Mascaras 

Kid Party To Be For En¬ 
joyment Of Paying 
Members Only 

The regular meeting of Las Mas¬ 
caras will be held at the home of 
Charles Stripling, 803 W. Ferguson, 
Monday night, October 9, at 8:00 
p. m. This conclave will be some¬ 
thing beyond the ordinary run of 
Las Mascaras meetings. Designed for 
the entertainment of paying mem¬ 
bers only, this meeting will be in 
the form of a kid party and it 
promises to hold fun for everybody 
who comes. 

It has become almost. tradition 
with Las Mascaras (anything that 
happens two years in succession be¬ 
comes tradition within these ancient 
portals) to start the year with a kid 
party. Those who were here last 
year will not forget the hilarious 
times had at the shindig given at 
Marion Parris’ house, and the amus¬ 
ing appearances of Harrison and 
Joyce Lancaster who won the prizes 
as the most beautiful babies. We 
jtre looking forward to some queer 
appearances among those present 
at the party Monday night, and, 
-no doubt, we’re all in suspense as to 
who will win the prizes. Come and 
try your luck. 

All loyal Las Mascarans (of course 
a major sign of loyalty is a receipt 
for dues paid) will be expected to 
attend this party, so unpack your 
rompers, get out the baby bonnets 
and short pants, and come on over 
to the party. No doubt it will be a 
struggle for the sophomores to lay 
aside their dignity long enough to 
assume an infantile air for this cele¬ 
bration, but the fun to be had is an 
ample reward for any indignations 
suffered. 

Here’s an invitation to you from 
Las Mascaras to let down your hair 
and hem up your dresses and trous¬ 
ers and come to our party: 

“Backward, Turn Backward, O 
Time 

In your flight. 

Make us kids again, just for 
Monday night.” 

Phi Theta Kappa 
Elects Officers 

Local Chapter And Col¬ 
lege Represented In 
National Magazine 

Phi Theta Kappa, the scholastic 
fraternity of Tyler junior College, 
held its first meeting of the year 
Thursday afternoon. Members of 
the organization present at the ses¬ 
sion were: Frances Robertson, Doro¬ 
thy Bearden, Barbara Sutherland, 
William Dean, Edna Maynard, Bar¬ 
bara Murphy, and Buddy Gertz. The 
group met with Miss Mildred Howell, 
the sponsor, and held an interesting 
and profitable discussion of the busi¬ 
ness at hand. As a result of the 
decision reached at the national 
convention of Phi Theta Kappa 
held in Monroe last year, a national 
magazine is to be published during 
the current year by the entire fra¬ 
ternity. The magazine, ‘‘The Golden 
Key,” under the editorship of the 
Little Rock Junior College, will fea¬ 
ture in its first issue a brief history 
of each chapter of Phi Theta Kappa 
with interesting facts concerning ac¬ 
tive members and local alumni. 
Tyler Junior College has been asked 
to participate in the publication of 
this issue by sending material con¬ 
cerning the school and our chapter 
of Phi Theta Kappa to “The Golden 
Key.” After collecting material and 
ideas for our part in this edition, the 
See PHI THETA, Page 8 


Above is an actual scene of the 
Tyler Junior College radio cast dur¬ 
ing rehearsals for their first pro¬ 
duction which was presented last 
Wednesday night at 8 o’clock in 


Unknown Agent 
Publicizes The 
Forgotten Men 

Do you know who are the forgot¬ 
ten men of Tyler Junior College? 
Not the man in the street or the 
man behind the plow. After careful 
observation, we’ve found that it’s the 
man in the laboratory who is the 
silent partner in a lot of work many 
of us seldom hear about. These lads 
slave away long afternoons, compile 
lab sheets, grade papers, prepare lab 
materials, and generally make life 
easier for the students taking lab 
courses. 

If you have no courses requiring 
one afternoon each week of your 
time, you probably had occasion to 
learn just who these fellows are who 
devote their time and efforts to 
helping you in worm dissections, the 
making of carbon dioxide, or in 
those complex theories so frequently 
found in the physic lab. Bill John¬ 
son is that amiable fellow who lends 
a helping hand in the biology lab 
and does his best to help the stu¬ 
dents with their vexing problems. 
Woody Ferguson is king of the 
chemistry lab and does his bit each 
afternoon to keep the earnest young 
chemists incarcerated there from 
blowing the new library and the 
Pow-Wow office (our pride and joy) 
to bits. William Dean reigns in the 
physics labs and proudly exhibits 
his knowledge of this complicated 
science. Each of these is an all 
’round good fellow who does his 
work well and cheerfully without 
much discussion of the labor in¬ 
volved. 

Next time you go to lab or even 
pass by these busy places, think a 
kind thought for these fellows who 
are so willingly doing their best in 
a seldom-mentioned line of work. 
They deserve a word or two of 
praise. 


the production studios of radio 
station KGKB. These are the 
members who made up the first 
cast to give the initial program of 
the season. The cast consists of: 


Tyler Junior College Inaugurated 
a new series of weekly radio pro¬ 
grams last Wednesday night a 8:00 
in the production studios of radio 
station KGKB. Under the general 
direction of Bruce Feder and 
Thomas Hathaway, the program was 
opened with present theme “An 
Apple for the Teacher”, played by 
the newly organized all-college or¬ 
chestra under the baton of Roy 
Ferguson. 

Something new in dramatic pres¬ 
entations was given in the form of 
“Death Says it Isn’t So,” by Hey- 
wood Broun. Major roles in this 
thespian production were taken by 
Billy Tunnell as the sick man and 
Death in the form of Arthur Wil¬ 
liams. Able support was given these 
characters by Anne Marie Rich- 
bourg and Charles Stripling. A 
unique conception of death was pre¬ 
sented in this bit of drama from the 
pen of Mr. Broun, and is was a radio 
skit that we shall nob soon forget. 

Tentative plans of the staff in¬ 
clude a regular presentation of the 
Student March of Time, presenting 
the student’s viewpoint on happen¬ 
ings in the world of today. The cur¬ 
rent presentation of this feature was 
devoted to the girls, with a review 
of college fads and fashions 
throughout the United States. At 
the initial program this ■ interesting 
bit of information was given to us by 
Miss Lamerne Layton. 

One of the brightest spots on 
the program was an accordion solo 
by James Merrill Hobbs, who played 
“Danube Waves.” This fellow pos¬ 
sesses a bit of talent recently dis¬ 
covered in the college, and we are 
happy to find such an accomplished 
musician in our midst. Orchestra¬ 
tions throughout the entire program, 
under the direction of Roy Fergu¬ 
son, were “Whispers in the Dark,” 
“Sophisticated Swing,” “Lovely to 
Look at,” and “Roll 'Em.” 

With great expectations for more 
programs throughout the year that 
will measure up to the standards 
set by this first performance since 
the organization of the Junior Col¬ 
lege Radio Staff, the members of 
staff and cast are already looking 

See COLLEGE, RADIO, Page 8 


Anne Marie Richbourg, Charles 
Stripling, Fred Hals, Arthur Wil¬ 
liams, James Hobbs, Lester Wood, 
and Roy Ferguson. 


Pow-Wow Lauds 
Lion’s Tale 

We point with pride to the third 
effort of the paper across the way— 
our junior cohorts in crime, The 
Lion’s Tale. Congratulations to the 
editorial staff and the business staff 
on being able to fill yoiir space so 
successfully and so often. Many of 
the present staff of the Pow-Wow 
can remember the gruelling work of 
last summer preceding the very 
first issue of the Lion’s Tale; the 
struggle, and incidentally, the fun, 
in the old press room over our one 
typewriter; the patience of the two 
sponsors, Miss Griffin and Miss 
Bramblett; and the never-to-be-for¬ 
gotten elation over the debut of the 
larger paper under the auspices of 
the sixth-period English-Journalism 
class. We sincerely hope that you, 
the new staff, have as much pleas¬ 
ure as last year’s pioneers, and that 
you put out better and better papers 
with the unquestioned help of the 
luxurious addition of two type¬ 
writers. 


Thursday morning the entire stu- 
dant body started the day right 
with an assembly of all the Apaches. 
Meeting in the Music Room, the 
students gathered at 8:30 in the 
morning to hear a program designed 
to give the freshmen a better idea 
about the various clubs and activi¬ 
ties on the campus. 

Mr. Jenkins opened the assembly 
with the announcement that Tyler 
Junior College has been approved 
by the Civil Aeronautics Authorities 
of the United States Government as 
one of the colleges in the United 
States that will feature a course 
in aviation sonsored by the govern¬ 
ment at a great saving to students 
interested in taking such work. This 
news was favored by the students 
and more definite plans were made 
for the organization of an aviation 
class to begin October 1. 

Calling upon a representative of 
each of the student organizations, 
Mr. Jenkins heard first from Bar¬ 
bara Murphy, editor of the Apache 
Pow-Wow, who gave a brief history 
of the paper, told of the ambitions 


Sheriff Beasley 
Serves Citation 
To Howard Greer 

The Pre-laws have scored the 
first punch in a traditional feud 
with the Pre-engineers. The 
would-be lawyers after consulta¬ 
tion with the county attorney, ar¬ 
ranged to have Mr. Howard Greer, 
the newly elected president of the 
Pre-engineers served with a cita¬ 
tion on that charged him with 
conducting an “unlawful assembly.” 

The complaint was served Mon¬ 
day morning, Oct. 2, by Sheriff 
Beasley before the students of the 
fourth period physics class. Mr. 
Howard Greer was completely taken 
by surprise when Sheriff Beasley 
entered the room and said, “I 
have a citation for some student. 
Is Mr. Howard Greer here?” Mr. 
Greer without any other alterna¬ 
tive accepted the legal papier. 

The complaintant, a member of 
the Pre-law Club, had the com¬ 
plaint drawn up with legal proce¬ 
dure and signed by Warran Mc¬ 
Donald, the county attorney. 
Roosevelt Campbell, the above men¬ 
tioned complaintant, with the other 
Pre-laws intend to carry this case 
to court. Mr. Campbell has been 
assurred the support of many pub¬ 
lic spirited citizens. 

The Pre-laws consider the here¬ 
tofore mentioned complaint as a 
direct challenge to the Pre-en¬ 
gineers. Members of the legal or¬ 
ganization expect, provided the en¬ 
gineers accept the challenge, that 
the forthcoming trial will be a 
platonic matching of wits on the 
courtroom floor. Judge Bascom 
Gist has been asked to preside at 
the trial. 

The counsel for defense is already 
preparing its case. A definite un¬ 
dercurrent of activity both in the 
Pre-law and Pre-engineering clubs 
is quite apparent to neutral ob¬ 
servers. 

The complaint is as follows: 

In the Name and By the Auth¬ 
ority of the State of Texas I, 
Roosevelt Campbell do solemnly 
swear that I have good reasons to 
believe and do believe, that here¬ 
tofore, to-wit, on or about the 26th 
day of Sept. A. D. 1939, and anterior 
to the filing of this complaint, in 
the County of Smith and State of 
Texas, one Howard Greer did then 
and there unlawfully engage in 
See PRE LAWS OPEN, Page 8 


and hopes of the present staff, and 
issued an invitation to all students 
interested to help in making the 
paper a success. Bruce Feder was 
next to tell the group of the merits 
of the newly organized Radio Staff 
in charge of the production of the 
weekly junior College radio program 
over KGKB. This interesting news 
was followed by a review of the plans 
of the Girls’ Forum for the follow¬ 
ing year by Dorothy Bearden and 
by her announcement of the sched¬ 
uled meeting of the Girls’ Forum 
for the purpose of electing officers. 
William Dean, president of Las Mas¬ 
caras gave a vivid story of the past 
accomplishments of his club and 
urged all freshmen to join this club 
and support it loyally for another 
successful year in the drama world. 
At this time, the speaker of the 
morning, Mr J. M. Hodges, gave an 
interesting address on the current 
situation in the modern world, 
stressing the idea that the young 
people of today should equip them¬ 
selves with healthy bodies i h order 
See PRESIDENT HODGES, Page i 


COLLEGE RADIO STAFF PRESENTS 
FIRST RADIO PROGRAM OF YEAR 

INITIAL PROGRAM INTRODUCES FIRST ALL¬ 
COLLEGE ORCHESTRA AND A STU¬ 
DENT MARCH OF TIME 


PRESIDENT HODGES ADDRESSES THE 
2ND ASSEMBLY ON PREPAREDNESS 

SEVEN SCHOOL CLUBS GIVE PAST HISTORY; 
AND REVIEW SCHEDULED PLANS 
FOR FOLLOWING YEAR 
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Rose Festival 
! Features A.&M.- 
) VUlanova Game 

Another Member of the Unis 
, Clan Comes Through 

Principals in the annual Texas 
Rose Festival gridiron classic slated 
in Tyler Oct. 14, Villanova College 
of Pennsylvania and Texas A.&M. 
both came through with victories 
Saturday. 

The showing of both teams is ex¬ 
pected to lead to an increase in 
ticket sales to the game to be played 
here, which is one of the most im¬ 
portant intersectional clashes that 
is scheduled in the state this sea¬ 
son. 

Villanova, coached by Clipper 
Smith, a star of Notre Dame in 
the early twenties, continued its 
undefeated march by defeating 
Muhlenberg College 13 to 0. The 
Villanova school marked up its 
fifty straight win and its seven¬ 
teenth win in its last nineteen starts 
during the 1937, 1938 and 1938 sea¬ 
sons. One tie in each the 1937 and 
1937 season marred VUlanova’s rec¬ 
ord. 

The Aggies won their Saturday 
game over Centenary of Shreveport, 
also by a 14-to-0 score. This was 
the Aggies first win over Centen¬ 
ary since 1931 and added credolence 
to the predictions of many critics 
that the Cadets have the best pros¬ 
pects for a winning team in several 
years. 

The Texas A.&M. lines up against 
Villanova here Oct. 14 will be the 
fourth time the Aggies have played 
in the annual Rose Festival grid 
classic. In 1935 A.&M. lost to 

Temple University 14 to 0. Coming 
back in 1937 A.&M. to beat Missis¬ 
sippi State, 14 to 0, and last year the 
Aggies turned back Tulsa University 
20 to 9, here. 


LIONS DOWN ATHENS HORNETS, 40-0 
TO RETAIN UNBEATEN, UNTIED MARK 

TYLER CHALKS UP MORE POINTS AGAINST 
OPPONENTS THAN ANY TEAM 
IN DISTRICT 


T.J.C. Wins Over 
High School, 10-0 


The brave Apaches of T. J. C. had 
an easy time last Wednesday de¬ 
feating their little brothers from 
Tyler High School. The game was 
baseball and the Apaches eased 
through the entire fight with very 
little trouble and came out on the 
big end of a 10-to-l score. Max 
Walton of the Junior College was 
easily the star of the -'game with his 
inspired pitching and batting. The 
top heavy score and many of the 
Apaches’ runs were due to the wild¬ 
ness of Jake Christie and the many 
errors made by his teammates. 


Although facing their toughest 
opposition of the year, Tyler High 
School’s Lions took their third con¬ 
secutive game Friday night by 
another topheavy score, beating the 
Athens Hornets, 40 to 0, in the first 
game played this season in real foot¬ 
ball weather. 

Coach Hennig’s Blue and White 
machine totaled 20 first downs while 
holding the Hornets to six, and 
gained 355 yeards from scrimmage as 
compared to a total of 19 yards 
gained by Coach Bobo Nelson’s lads. 
But the visitors lost 22 yards from 
scrimmage—a net total of minus 
three. Tyler also lost 22 yards from 
scrimmage. 

Playing with a strong, cold south¬ 
west wind blowing across the field, 
both teams specialized their offen¬ 
sive attacks with aerials. A total of 
61 passes were thrown, Athens try¬ 
ing 37 and completing 11 while the 
locals were completing the same 
number with 24 attempts. 

Tyler’s all-state candidates again 
were the greats of the game, Walton 
Roberts leading the offense, Der- 
wood Mumford the defense. 


Roberts scored three of the Lions’ 
six touchdowns on runs of 40, 42, 
and 46 yards, respectively, and 
kicked one extra point. He threw 
eight passes, seven were complete 
for 49 yards, one was incomplete 
with none intercepted. 

Tyler made 15 first downs from 
scrimmage* five from passes. All of 
Athens’ first downs came from 
passes. The Lions lost the ball one 
time on downs, the Hornets none. 
Tyler fumbled once and Athens re¬ 
covered. 

Charles Hammett was next best 
bround gainer to Roberts Friday 
night, picking up 60 yards in eight 
tries. 

Penalties were frequent and heavy, 
Tyler getting the worst end of the 
deal. The local eleven was penal¬ 
ized ten times for 106 yards. Athens 
received six penalties for 40 yards. 

It was evident that the Lions had 
been well scouted Lor the game. 
Their favorite reverse and fake 
plays were throttled at the start and 
Athens tried to captalize on the 
Lions’ “weak pass defense.” 


A FRESHMAN 
IN THE 
LIBRARY 


Team lineups 
tions follow: 

for 

both aggrega- 

High School 


Junior College 

L. Brooks 

C 

Hubbard 

Giseburt 

IB 

Rippetoe 

Clark 

3B 

Burnett 

Glenn 

2B 

Bogue 

Trevathan 

SS 

Reily 

F. Brooks 

LF 

Tyler 

Price 

RF 

Geddie 

Knight 

CF 

Everett 

Christie 

P 

Walton 


He knelt enraptured at her feet 
And gazed into her face. 

She looked at him with eyes so 
sweet 

Assenting with mild grace. 

His smile well told he’d had his 
way. 

His efforts did not fail. 

She took the shoes and went away; 
He’d made another sale. 

—Orange and Black, Olney, Ill. 
High. 


A pedestrian is a man whose son 
is home from college. 

—The American Boy 


If You Want a Good Farm 
See H. R. CREWS 
Office Over Hix Drug Store 

Phone-4126 

Res. Phone — 1592-J 


Hey, all you papooses! And all 
you squaws and braves, too! Did 
you know that we have a library 
on this reservation which is equal 
to most libraries on larger reserva¬ 
tions? Of course, In actual size 
it is a mite smaller, but the wealth 
of material which can be found in 
connection with the courses offered 
here is equal to almost any library 
in a senior college. This may be an 
old and established fact with you 
squaws and braves, but new and 
interesting to the papooses. 

We freshmen who are just arriv¬ 
ing are thrilled with the library 
and all that it offers. For wasn’t 
it moved into the new quarters only 
last year—just in time for us to 
benefit by it this year? The li¬ 
brary as a whole is much larger 
than it was and is so light and 
airy. It has a nice appearance, too. 
The built-in bookshelves both 
round the wall and in the columns 
help to make the library neat and 
attractive. When this freshman 
first tried to find a book, she 
couldn’t figure out what had hap¬ 
pened to all the books between 
Dickens’ volumes and those by Mel¬ 
ville, but since she knows that you 
have to open the little doors to 
find them, she likes it. 

After some exploration, these 
facts have come to light: (1) there 
are two sets of Encyclopedia Brit- 
annica, several other sets of en¬ 
cyclopedias, several individual vol¬ 
umes including music and chemis¬ 
try encyclopedias, all of the best 
current magazines, and a wealth ot 
good books. Miss Roberts is pre¬ 
paring a shipment of new books 
for circulation that will be of gen¬ 
eral interest. So there, too. Don’t 
you think we should all be justi¬ 
fied in burying our noses in books 
this year. 


DID YOU KNOW- 

That An Ex-Student of 
Tyler Schools Is. and Has 
Been, Running a 
First-Class Barber Shop 
in Tyler 
For 32 Years? 

FRED CURRIE 

The Barber 


K C K B 

YOUR SPORTS STATION 

Southwest Conference Football, High School Football, 
Football Scores 

TSN — - MBS 


Pow-Wow Presents 
Copy Of Apache 
Chant To You 


Do you know the words to your 
school song, “The Apache Chant?” 
The freshmen haven’t had much of 
an opportunity to learn the intri¬ 
cacies of this Indian chant, and the 
sophomores have probably forgotten 
the second verse (if they ever 
learned it) so, by the courtesy of 
the Pow-Wow staff, we present to 
you the words of this honorable 
song, written some time ago by 
Ex-Apache Frances Strange. 

The Apache Chant 
We’re Apache tribesmen. 

Dauntless, brave and strong. 

To defend our Totem Pole, 

We would suffer long. 

Gathered ’round our Council Fire 
We smoke our pipe of peace. 

Real Atta Kula Kula’s we— 

Till life’s pow-wow we cease. 

We will be real red men, 

Honoring our band. 

We will make our tomahawks 
Feared throughout the land. 

To our sacred Hunting Ground 
We give this song of praise; 

Her unstained Black and Gold 
Shall reign throughout our days. 

Cherish these words; keep them 
in your memory forever. They are 
the song of your first alma mater 
in college life. There isn’t an Ex- 
Apache in existence who doesn't 
honor and revere this song. It is 
part of the countless traditions 
which mean so much to us all. 


DID JA AD 
DIDJA? 

BY VICKYE UNIS 


That even though George Denney 
no longer attends T.J.C., he still 
comes to visit. The reason for these 
frequent visits is none other than 
Frances Robertson. 

That the East Texas Fair came 
and went. When it left, finally, the 
girls had so many memories and 
junk,” and the boys had so many 
memories and empty pocketbooks. 

That Bill Tunnel! is on the look¬ 
out for a colleague so that he and 
it can work algebra on a .50-50 basis. 
Could algebra be the only thing you 
plan to work on, Bill? 

That it has been rumored that a 
romance is “budding” between 
Frances Farmer and Melton Morris. 
Here’s hoping it doesn’t “wilt.” 

That Lamerne Layton isn’t spend¬ 
ing much of her time in Apacheland 
this year, and the big reason is still 
Sam Bailey. 

That Isabelle Smith was said to 
be singing “Summer Souvenirs” and 
remembering Thomas Hathaway, 
but that isn’t so ’cause there is a 
tall, dark, and handsome guy down 
in Houston who has captured Isa¬ 
belle’s heart and has kept it there. 

That Editor Murphy is still an¬ 
other sophomore squaw who lost 
part of her interest in Apacheland 
when one of the braves graduated 
last spring. Our editor is definitely 
interested in the business world 
now that Harrison is an oil man 
(more or less). 

That J. O. Burnett and Dorothy 
Jane Lindsay still seem to think 
alike. 

That now that the little brunet 
has revealed Buddy Ferrell’s se¬ 
cret, Buddy is seen spending most 
of his spare time “chatting” with 
Mary Jo Bass. 

That Mary Helen Ray spends her 
out-of-class time studying in the 
library because Travis Wade is not 
a T.J.C. student. 

That Raymond Cook is a poet. 
How good he is still remains to be 
seen. I am told by good authority 
that some of his work has been 
published. 

That Fanny Cheek is reluctant to 
give Bill R.eily his pin back. Bill 
wants it. Not jealous are you, 
Fannie? 


TREAT 

One day Betty went downtown. 
She had tokens to go on but no 
money to spend. On her return 
she confided to her mother. 

“I fared pretty well to be broke. 
First, I received a free sample of 
gum on the street, then a taste of 
cracker jack in a store, then a drink. 
After a free spray of perfume 1 
weighed myself for nothing and 
came home.” 


Owen Beauty 
Salon 

113 South Beckham 
Phone 3312 


THE NEW 1940 MODEL 

BUICKS 

NOW ON DISPLAY 
SEE IT DRIVE IT 

AND YOU’LL BUY IT! 

Our Prices Are Right 

Business Coupe. $098 

Two-Door Sedan .. $1058 
Four-Door Trg. Sedan . $1099 

Delivered in Tyler 
Call 180 for a demonstration 

GASTON BUICK CO. 


T.H.S. Seniors May; 
Be Allowed Use 
Of TJ.C. Library 

Tyler Junior College has one of 
the most completely balanced li¬ 
braries for any school of its size 
in the south. Through the un¬ 
ceasing efforts of Miss Ina Roberts, 
the librarian, we have achieved an 
exceptional college library. 

Not only is the excellence of the 
books placed at the disposal of the 
students above the ordinary, but 
the building in which the volumes 
are housed is one of the most care¬ 
fully constructed and designed 
structures in the state, built with 
the intentions of making it easier 
for students of the college to gain 
access to the unlimited store of 
knowledge found inside those walls. 

However, a question has arisen in 
the minds of those who did so much 
to secure these benefits for us. 
There seems to be a feeling of 
doubt as to the wisdom of spend¬ 
ing so much time, labor, and money 
in this mighty effort to help us. 
The cause for all these misgivings 
lies in the plain fact that the stu¬ 
dents are not using the library 
enough. They are not taking ad¬ 
vantage of the great forces pro¬ 
vided for their use. Perhaps the 
empty seats in the library can be 
attributed to the comparative 
youth of the school year. It may 
be, that we have not yet accustomed 
ourselves to going to classes and 
studying on our hours off. 

The fact remains that the full use 
of the library is not being realized. 
The great value of this establish¬ 
ment is to be allowed to go to 
waste. Consequently, if the college 
students do not take advantage of- 
the facilities at hand, there is a 
possibility that the seniors of the 
high school may be permitted the^ 
use of our library. We have kept 
the college intact from high school 
invasions for years. Best we use 
our library so much there will be 
no room for high school students 
in it. A hint to the wise is suffi¬ 
cient. 



fyk SCHOOL DAYS 

GRUEN 


OniSfl’S FIRST Fine UUHST UJflTCH 


# They’ll be on time for school . • } 
and for dinner ... if you make their 
first wristwatch one of our exciting 
new GRUENS. All the newest styles' 

• . . dependable and accurate. Prices 
from 24.75 up. 
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Apacheland Is 
Well Represented 
At Rose Festival 

Many Lovely Apaches 
Take Active Part In 
Ceremonies 

^Miss Dorothy Bell, the recently 
announced Queen of the Seventh 
Annual Rose Festival, to be held 
October twelfth through the fif¬ 
teenth, has chosen among her 
ladies-in-waiting three outstanding 
members of the student body of 
Tyler Junior College. They are 
Miss Ruthie Pope, a freshman jour¬ 
nalism major. Miss Patsy Kittrell, 
freshman English major; and Miss 
Lyle Rose Hankerson, a sophomore 
pre-law. Other ladies-in-wating 
will be Miss Evelyn Williams and 
Miss Majorie Pittman of Baylor 
University, and Miss Jean Wood 
who is attending the University of 
Texas this year. Miss Wood was a 
classmate of Miss Bell’s at Stephens 
College. 

Miss Bette Neville, and ex-Apache 
Miss Patricia Hankerson are rep¬ 
resenting local garden clubs. 

As loyal Apaches, every member 
of the Student Body should see the 
coronation and the Rose Show if 
only because of the attractive mem¬ 
bers of Las Mascaras and the three 
charming ladies-in-waiting to the 
Queen. 

LOCAL BOY 

MAKES GOOD 

Word comes from the University 
of Texas through the Austin Cor¬ 
respondent, Jack Geddie, that Tom 
Unis, brother of the inimitable 
Mitchell and Vickye, is something 
of a personage on the campus. One 
of the most popular, studious uni- 
Iversity students ever coming from 
Tyler, Tom has tucked away, prac¬ 
tically all the honors possible to 
acquire on the university campus. 
A senior law student, Tom expects 
to finish next fall and in addition 
to all his studies he is employed 
on a full time job. 

Rumors on the campus predict 
that Tom will be a student presi¬ 
dential candidate next spring. 
Should he run, and should he be 
elected president of the University 
Student’s Association, he will be the 
first Tyler student who has ever 
served as student body head. 

We are all proud of this distin¬ 
guished member of the Unis family 
and we wish him well in his studies 
and work at the university. 

FLYING ENTHUSIAST 

Hyman—At least once in my life 
I was glad to be down and out. 

Lowe—And when was that? 

Hyman—After my first trip in an 
airplane. 

COLLECTED 

"I insured my voice,” announced 
the great singer, “for $5,000.” 

“Oh!” replied his rival. “And what 
have you done with the money?” 


Personalities 
On The 
Campus 

Don’t look now, but have you seen 
that lanky lad who roams the res¬ 
ervation and seems to know every¬ 
thing about anything? Yes, he’s 
an esteemed sophomore and a rank¬ 
ing member of the Engineer’s Club. 
Back in the prehistoric era (two 
years ago) when he graduated from 
high school, he had an apple for the 
teacher and graduated at the head 
of his class—valedictorian, to you. 
No doubt you’re wondering to whom 
this mighty brain belongs. I never 
was one to keep little innocents in 
suspense, so I suppose I’ll tell you 
my secret. This personage in mat¬ 
ters psychic is none other than the 
great Melvin Gertz. 

Mr. Gertz is an Apache of long 
standing and was one of those 
chosen few who made straight A’s 
last year. Buddy makes no pre¬ 
tense of being a brain trust, but 
just thanks the powers that be for 
giving him something to fill his 
head. When he was a high school 
child, he served as assistant busi¬ 
ness manager of the Alcalde and 
did a neat job of money-grabbing 
for that publication. With such a 
reputation- behind him he came to 
the college last year and was im¬ 
mediately chosen for the business 
staff of the student yearbook. Not 
to be done in by the “Apache,” the 
Pow-Wow secured the services of 
the inimitable Gertz as business 
manager during the last half of the 
school year. And so, serving two 
masters, he finished the year so¬ 
liciting ads of one sort or another 
—yes, freshmen, he made A’s and 
did these things too. 

Far be it from us to pass around 
the wrong sort of ideas about our 
school’s brave young warrior, and 
you can quote us on this. Buddy is 
definitely the type of lad who sits 
with a book in his hand, studying 
from dawn till dark. In the com¬ 
pany of the irrepressible Bill 
Spenser, he is always seen having 
fund where fun is to be had. If 
you’re out for personal enjoyment 
and amusement, there could be no 
better place to find it than in the 
company of this same Gertz fellow. 
He spouts witticisms at length—and 
the oddity is that they are original, 
more or less. 

Buddy is also a member of that 
select group of intelligentsia known 
in college circles as Phi Theta 
Kappa. He was one of that hilarious 
number who went to the national 
convention in Monroe, La., last year. 
They took the long way home and 
wandered over to Baton Rouge and 
New Orleans to see the sights. 
Everyone agreed that Buddy was 
quite a nice addition to the dele¬ 
gation and he in turn admitted that 
he had a very nice time. He re¬ 
members New Orleans perfectly, 
but his recollections dim a little 
when it comes to the more tech¬ 
nical points discussed at the con¬ 
vention. 

This year, he haunts the Pow- 
Wow office along with that mob of 
engineers who think a newspaper 


office is the ideal location for work¬ 
ing calculus problems. Oh, yes, in 
his spare time he dashes off a line 
or ten for this humble publication 
so that he can in a manner pay his 
rent to the office. His scribblings 
are quite the most interesting things 
in the paper. No doubt you read 
them with great pleasure, we hope. 

And there you have the versatile 
Mr. Gertz—mental marvel extraor¬ 
dinary, newspaperman of no small 
merit, funster, and all-round good 
fellow. Here’s to him! People such 
as Buddy restore our faith in hu¬ 
manity—i.e. they prove that it is 
humanly possible to have good times 
and good grades together. All these 
things, and more. Buddy has done 
—and yet he is still just Buddy, a 
very nice fellow to know. If you 
haven’t met him you will. Every¬ 
body knows him, and we all like 
him. So will you. 

Pre-Laws Elect 
Tom Hathaway 
As President 

On Thursday, September 28, the 
pre-law and business administra¬ 
tion students met at seven thirty 
in the typing room to organize the 
Pre-Law Club. Mr. Smothers was 
asked to sponsor the club this 
year. Sam Bailey, last year’s presi¬ 
dent and ex-Apache presided over 
the meeting, giving helpful hints 
for forming a better organization. 
Officers for the club will be: 
Thomas Hathaway, president; 
Charles Stripling, vice-president; 
Barbara Sutherland, secretary- 
treasurer; and Lamerne Layton, 
reporter. Mr. Hathaway then ap¬ 
pointed various committees to work 
on the constitution and publicity. 
He emphasized the need for new 
members, pointing out that anyone 
who is not an engineer is eligible 
to be a lawyer; so be sure to watch 
the bulletin boards for future 
meetings. 

FAST GROWING SPUDS 

“P’taters is good this morning, 
madam,” said the market gardener, 
making his usual weekly call. 

“Oh, are they?” retorted the cus¬ 
tomer. “That reminds me. How 
is it that those you sold me last 
week were so much smaller at the 
bottom of the basket than at the 
top?” 

“Well,” replied the man, “p’taters 
is growin’ so fast now by the time 
I get a basketful dug, the last ones 
is about twice the size of the first.” 


A AIT-WIT’S 
REVERIE 


Dean King is taking us all literally 
about that invitation to remain an 
Apache always—and we like it. This 
proud vanguard of last year’s sopho¬ 
mores haunts our halls daily, amus¬ 
ing us all with his “Stories from 
Starville.” We wonder if it’s just for 
old time’s sake that he roams the 
reservation, or could he be looking 
for a squaw? 

The uninitiated student or visitor 
in the halls might easily mistake the 
daily shorthand class for a kinder¬ 
garten. This class with it’s feminine 
ranks broken only by the presence of 
Mr. Parker, Mr. Faulk, and Mr. 
Cooney, sits by the hour and learns 
to talk all over again in “shorthand.” 
It is rumored that all who pass the 
course emerge as idiots or geniuses 
Whatever will Barbara Murphy come 
out like? Knowing as we do, her 
present state of mind, we’ve for¬ 
warded her application to Terrell for 
entrance in a nice quiet room with 
padded cells. 


Mr. Lealan Casey says, quote, “I 
have decided to live alone and like 
it. There is no future in basketball 
for a fellow with any sentimental 
attachments.” It’s nice to know 
Casey means business, but we won¬ 
der if he’ll keep his resolution. Oh 
well, there are dozens of likely look¬ 
ing young fellows, if Mr. Casey 
DOES turn hermit. 


Be it hope chest or Christmas 
presents, that they’re making the 
girls who sit in hte lounge and knit 
with the greatest of ease have more 
ambition and energy than the av¬ 
erage squaw on this reservation. 
Wonder how good they are at socks 
and mufflers and the like? If the 
word got around, they might be 
besieged. Yes? 


Don Wood, Ex-Editor of our es¬ 
teemed Pow-Wow, was in the office 
the other day and in the absence of 
the editor left his calling card. Don 
has joined the ranks of the em¬ 
ployed and now works at Beer and 
Company (no puns intended). Come 
again, Don, and perhaps we’ll have 
a tea-party. 


After three weeks and two days of 
watching the Williams, Arthur and 
Lucille, and their affectionate com¬ 
panionship in and out of the Pow- 


Wow office, we’ve become fed up on 
romance. Billing and cooing is all 
very well, but a newspaper office is 
no place for palpitating hearts. 
Won’t someone take them away? 


Red Arvin and Pat Clark, two 
Apaches from last year’s crop, were 
seen consuming unpronouncable 
Mexican foods at El Charro after 
that suddenly cold football game 
last Friday night. Pat and Red’s 
mutual interest proves to skeptics 
that there is really such a thing as 
“A Fine Romance.” 


Also seen at El Charro eating heat 
were Sam Bailey and Lamerne Lay- 
ton, Hurdle Denney and Frances 
Robertson, Harrison Beaird and Bar¬ 
bara Murphy, Dean King and a fur- 
riner, Marie Jamison. 


Want Ads 


WANTED—To know what Royce 
Fer guson like s in Palestine so well. 

WANTED—A girl of my own—Patty 
Campbell. 

P. S.—We hope he gets one—Ed 
McKelvy, Jack Mack, Billy Tunnel. 
WANTED—Some of my lost popu¬ 
larity.-—Ed^McKelvy,_Jr._ 

WANTED—Three times as many 
girls as I already have.—“Pool 
Shark” Simmons. 

P. S.—Shirley, three times nought 
e qual nought. _ 

WANTED—To know what Alton 
Tyler and Louise Crews were 
doing in the girls’ lounge? Study¬ 
ing? 


WANTED—Some one to go with me 
if there is any one good enough. 
Billy Reily. 



Get Higher 
EARNINGS 
Plus 

Greater ' 
SECURITY ; 

for your 
Savings 

When you invest your savings 
here, they have intelligent and 
economical management . . . 

are profitably employed to earn 
a liberal return for you. They 
are secured by many modern 
homes — the finest security 
known. Don’t be satisfied with 
less than the safety and profit 
we offer. 

Current Dividend 

Texas 

Building & Loan 
Association 

206 West Ferguson St. 
Telephone 478 

Dr. Edgar H. Vaughn, Pres. 

J. H. Brogan, Sec.-Mgr. 


APACHES!! 

Have You Ever Been To 

The Barbecue Pit 

212 South College 

Sandwiches Only 10c 



WHAT GOES ON... 


In a Wife’s Mind at the Breakfast Table? 


Look at him. Gosh, he’s strong. He could still probably 
lick my kid brother Bill who thinks HE’S so good. 


But it does. He never complains when he gets plenty of 
cream in his coffee and all the toast he can eat. I must 
remember to get some more cream, some milk for Billie’s 
lunch, and two kinds of bread. One for lunch and one for 
supper. The white bread for lunch will do fine for tomor¬ 
row’s breakfast. 


But dam it! I wish he’d look up and pay some attention 
to me sometimes. 


Oh, oh. 


“Some more coffee, dear? And some more of that fresh 
toast? Yes, dear, right away!” 


JUST LOOK AT HIM. Every morning he reads his paper at 
the breakfast table with that same smug, self-satisfied 
expression. Huh, he thinks he’s the king-pin of the universe. 
,BUT j LOVE HIM FOR IT! I wonder if he can keep it 
up all day though. Must be a strain on the facial muscles. 
But I’ll bet it’s what I feed him for breakfast in the morn¬ 
ing that makes him what he is. Plenty of FRESH TOAST 
and plenty of FRESH CREAM in his coffee. 


Maybe I ought to disturb him and ask if he wants another 
cup of coffee with that DELICIOUS CREAM. Or some 
more toast. ’S funny that a cow and some grain, when it’s 
prepared right, should furnish enough energy for a big, 
strong man like that to work hard ALL day. 
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TO WHOM IT MAT CONCERN 
“It Ain’t What You Do, It’s the 
Way That You Do It” means more 
than just the words of a song we all 
like. Phrasing it more formally, we 
might say that it isn’t necessarily 
the thing you do so much as the 
manner in which you do it. Whether 
you sing it in the jargon of Modern 
America or whether you couch it in 
the appropriate language of the 
English class, the fundamental truth 
remains the same. We of the col¬ 
lege have learned that going to 
school does not mean an end to fun 
or the beginning of a somber life 
within the bounds of the campus. 
Going to school is fun, if only you 
do it the right way. If you don’t be¬ 
lieve it, just ask me. We’ve all come 
to Tyler Junior College to try to 
learn something so that we may bet¬ 
ter fit ourselves for the things that 
are to follow. If we all pull to¬ 
gether and do it the right way, we 
will not only reach our personal goal 
but we will also make the college a 
better place to work and play in. We 
are not bound by ironclad rules re¬ 
stricting our every move, but we are 
expected to follow those unwritten 
laws which are so essential to the 
success in the work of any organiza¬ 
tion so large and complex as our 
school. Maxims have been written, 
principles have been established, 
doctrines have been stated—but 
nothing yet has quite reached the 
peak of understanding and co-op¬ 
eration found in the simple words, 
“Do unto others as you would have 
them do unto you.” Studying, al¬ 
though an essential part of college 
life, is not the only purpose of 
every real Apache. We are here to 
know one another, to get a better 
understanding of living as well as 
learning, and to leave the college 
just a little better for our having 
been here. So here’s the challenge 
to watch what you do and the way 
that you do it! There’s a knack 
of having fun without spoiling the 
pleasures. Do you have it? 


A FRESHMAN SPEAKS 

What! No Apache? What is this 
anyway? Is this a first class Junior 
College, or does it just have the 
name for being one? I may be only 
a freshman, but I want to say that 
I’m just as interested in dear old T. 
J.C. as any sophomore, and I think 
it’s a crying shame that a group as 
large as ours can’t find a few who 
are willing to put out some work to 
give us an annual. I realize that it 
takes money; I realize that it takes 
work; it takes plenty of both, but the 
American people aren’t afraid of 
work, and from all accounts they 
seem to have the knack of acquiring 


money. When volunteers are needed, 
Americans speak up. We get what 
we want. We get it fairly, and al¬ 
though it doesn’t always come so 
easily as we planned it, our demo¬ 
cratic, generous, working spirit al¬ 
ways pulls us through. Not only are 
we Americans, but we come from 
that sturdy stock of people who 
made a new nation where only 
wilderness had been before. We are 
Texans. To go still further, fellow 
papooses, sachems, chieftians, big 
chiefs, all—we are Apaches. Unlike 
our predecessors, the original tribe 
of redskins whose name we bear, we 
have made ourselves known for our 
willingness to co-operate. We may 
be the “younger generation” that so 
much is being said about, but char¬ 
acteristic of our youth is our un¬ 
quenchable spirit to show others 
what we want. We don’t mind stand¬ 
ing up and fighting for it; we don’t 
mind sitting down and writing for 
it; we don’t mind stooping down and 
rooting for it—and right now we 
want an Apache. Even though past 
experiences in publishing a yearbook 
have been none too happy, we can 
always profit by mistakes. Wake up! 
Say something! Do you want an 
Apache???? 


PRAYER FOR PEACE 

With war actually in progress in 
Europe and the impeding danger to 
the United States ever increasing, all 
our thoughts and hopes are for 
peace. At the opening of the second 
session of the seventy-sixth con¬ 
gress, the assembly gathered to try 
to find a solution to the grave prob¬ 
lem facing us all, the Reverend Ze- 
Bamey T. Phillips of the city of 
Washington,, who fills the position 
of Senate Chaplain, offered -this 
prayer before the Senate of the 
United States: 

Almighty God and Heavenly 
Father, Ruler of the destinies of na¬ 
tions, who has called us to share 
with Thee in the order and govern¬ 
ment of the world, help us to realize 
the sacred obligations of this hour, 
for the fulfillment of which we in¬ 
voke Thy Spirit’s guidance as we 
face the problems of our saddened 
world with its ever-deepening shad¬ 
ows. Grant that, being undismayed 
by the futile reign of circumstances, 
keeping our minds free from the 
wanton tyranny that seems to rule 
man’s outward life, we may rededi¬ 
cate ourselves to Thee, and impas¬ 
sioned with high and holy purpose, 
we may use our gifts only for Thy 
glory and the welfare of mankind. 

O Master of Men, Thou Pattern of 
Gentleness, by the prophet’s dream 
of old, hasten the time when war 
shall be no more; by the angel’s song 


IDIOT’S 

DELIGHT 


But Mr. Shultz, surely you know 
what happened to the three ceiling 
fans in the library, “I said to Mr. 
Shultz for the fifth time. Early that 
afternoon I had noticed that the li¬ 
brary seemed particularly bare, and 
on glancing around, I saw people 
moping their brows and looking up. 
Now when I see anyone staring at 
something, my first impulse is to 
look up or wherever they are look¬ 
ing. Then I spend a few seconds 
trying to stifle the impulse because 
I know I look positively awful when 
looking in any direction, especially 
up. Well, I toyed with the idea of 
asking discreet questions but one 
doesn’t go around asking questions 
when they could see. The horrifying 
sight was there for the whole world 
to see. The three ceiling fans re¬ 
cently donated by Mr. H. V. R. 
Squintch in honor of the three years 
his son flunked were not to be seen 
ar.ywhere. I opened my mouth 
wider and emitted a loud yell. Soon 
- Mr. Schultz came running. “Mr. 
Shultz,” I gasped, “Look up there 
(here I gesticulated in the general 
direction of the awful holes where 
the fans should be.) Tell me what 
you see. I can’t look any longer.” 
He verified my screeches. Then he 
led me off in a corner of the rapidly 
gathering crowd. We came to a book 
of abnormal physcology next to one 
entitled “Should Teachers Be Edu¬ 
cated”. I took it from the shelf 
and opened it to the fly leaf. It in¬ 
formed all who were interested that 
this was a figament of the authors 
imagination. Undoubtedly. Whose 
imagination but Mr. P. T. O. Quin- 
terex would'have a figment called— 
well anything about a teacher. Well, 
well, well, it describes how we would 
be taught if our teachers knew as 
little as we do. Hum, well I like 
that. In fact, that is right down my 
alley. Mr. Schultz brought me back 
to the grim world of reality with a 
start. “Well, what are we going to 
do about it?” 

“Glurk?” I managed. After all 
this was a bit abrupt. 

“Sorry to have startled you, but 
we really should do something about 
this”. He bit his underlip and shot 
me a glance from under his lowered 
eyelids. (“After all,” he murmured, 
“we are the trouble shooters.” 

This gagged me for a minute and 
as he led me to a window, I thought 
of possible clues. “What are the 
clues?” I managed. 

“I really didn’t notice. Wait here 
and I shall endeavor to discover 
some.” In an emergency he always 
uses big words. Suddenly I recalled 
a curious sight I had seen recently. 
Ah hah!!! A sneer formed on my 
face and I looked most unpleasant 
indeed. Mr. Shultz observed this be¬ 
fore he assured me that there were 
no clues. Then I waited for at least 
five minutes before in my hammiest 
and, to me, most dramatic voice I 
told him, “I think I have an idea.” 

Then he followed me out the door, 
down the hall. This was all for his 
benefit, I knew already that my 
search would end with—but that is 
getting ahead of the story. I s?/ : mit¬ 
ered down the hall. With that leer 
on my face I was unmolested. In 
fact, I might even say that the peo¬ 
ple I met edged away from me with 
frightened glances. 'J'hey bolted 
wildly when I screamed “BOOO!” 
Suddenly I whirled and dashed back 
to the library. I whipped out my 
magnifying glass (Ma 24G) and 
scrutinized the hole for so long that 
I thought surely my neck would 
crack and Mr. Schultz asked me 


of peace, raise up leaders of good 
will and stay the hand of hate; by 
the Kingdom Thou hast promised, 
come and rule the hearts of men 
and set Thy people free. In Thou 
dear name and for Thy sake we 
ask it.—Amen. 


breathlessly “What do you see????” 

I flashed him a look of scorn. 
“Surely you see who the culprit is 
by now, don’t you” After all, it was 
apparent to anyone over three years 
old, that doesn’t include sophomore 
students and past and present edit¬ 
ors of the Pow-Wow. Still he was 
in the dark. Well, I was about to 
give it away so I went out the door 
again and this time stalked along 
looking neither to right or the left. I 
finally reached the end of the hall 
and quickly and silently entered the 
door to Miss Brandenburg’s class. 
She was right in a discussion of 
some important fine point, but she 
stopped and stared when she saw 
me. I waved my hand at her to go 
on and she did so after clearing her 
throat several times and consuming 
several cough lozenges. She apolo¬ 
gized and continued. The point was 
neither important nor interesting, 
but I kept my eyes glued on her. 
When she paused and looked around 
to see if everyone understood, she 
could not meet my direct gaze but 
quickly passed on to a young man 
she called Mansfield. Mansfield was 
just as bored as I was, for he 
yawned and looked out the window. 
In a few minutes she dismissed the 
class and I took this opportunity 
to say a few well chosen words to 
her. “Miss Brandenburg”, I said in 
a firm voice, cutting the silence of 
the room. There remained about 
45 minutes in the period. She 
winced and looked at her nails, 
polishing them. 

I cleared my throat and began 
anew. “I think we need not waste 
time, Miss B. I think you realize my 
position. I suggest that you be pres¬ 
ent at the meeting of the faculty. 
There will be things said that will 
interest us both.” 

This with a significant look. “Well, 
we enjoyed visiting your class,” 
said with forced heartiness. She had 
an ashen look of a doomed criminal 
on her face. Mr. Schultz also had a 
sort of peculiar expression on his 
face. As soon as we were out of her 
presence, he gasped that Miss 
Brandenburg couldn’t do anything 
like that. Why, she is honesty it¬ 
self. “Then hbnesty itself has pos¬ 
session of three A Number One fans 
from our library,” I said with a 
smirk. “Never mind, Shultzy,” I 
said, dreading to see that look come 
on his face, “We’ll get ’em back.” 

“But how?” 

At the meeting of the feculty I 
rose to make my speech: “I see no 
reason for distress, members of the 
faculty of T.J.C. after all (I smiled 
a singularly horrible smile meant to 
relieve their minds) we have weath¬ 
ered many storms far greater and 
more serious than this.” 

“More serious than the loss of 
three ceiling fans?” croaked Mr. 
Henderson. 

I held up my hand for silence. “All 
in due time. You see, I know who 
has the fans.” I waited for the 
storm to subside. “I am sure that 
the person was unaware of the dis¬ 
turbance he caused. I suggest we 
leave the building open till night to 
give him a chance to return them.” 

The next day Schultzy and I saun¬ 
tered around the library browsing as 
we went. We both paused as one 
and looked up at the spot where 
the fans should be. We smiled as 
we saw the fans whirling and send¬ 
ing forth a cheery breeze. We smiled 
and Shultzy said, “Well, that’ll be 
something to tell our grandchildren.” 
Miss Brandenburg nodded pleasantly 
as she passed us to select a book 
from the shelf on crimonology. 


ENGINEERS 
Challenge 
PRE-LAWS 
To a Game of 
ANYTHING! 

• 

Choose Your Game 
and We Will Play! 


Newcomer Heads *1 
Forensic Club 

David King Huffman Is 
Elected President At , 
First Meeting ■) ] 

Fifteen enthusiastic forensic as¬ 
pirants assembled in solemn (some¬ 
times unsolemn) conclave Monday 
night in the speech room to or¬ 
ganize the Tyler Junior College 
Debate Club. Not yet satisfied with 
the college record of winning four 
cups last year, these Wind—oh, 
pardon me—these debaters are de¬ 
termined to cop still more honors 
this year. 

At the election of officers, after 
considerable campaigning and ora¬ 
tory to start the season right, 
David King Huffman and elected 
president. His corps of officers 
are: Fred Hals, secretary; Charles 
Stripling, treasurer; and Roosevelt 
Campbell, reporter. Miss Ruth 
Rucker is faculty sponsor of the 
group. 

Plans were formulated by which 
the club will meet on the first 
and third Monday nights in each 
month. Also schedules were made 
for two regular debate classes dur¬ 
ing school hours to be organized. 
In these classes, various principles 
of debate will be studied and var 
rious types of argumentative dis¬ 
cussions such as round tables, open 
forums, and other special sessions 
will be engaged in throughout the 
year. However, the main topic for 
study is to be the national Pi 
Kappa Delta topic for colleges all 
over the United States. This ques¬ 
tion has not yet been definitely de¬ 
cided. 

The redskins who braved this 
first debate council were: Last 
year’s state champion, Thomas 
Hathaway; last year’s runners-up, 
Dorothy Bearden and Barbara 
Sutherland; Ann Marie Richbourg, 
Rayipon Cook, Earl Reynolds, 
Bruce Feder, Adrah Hicks, Donna 
Louise Spivey, Virginia Murray, and 
the above-mentioned officers. 

With ambitions high, voices in 
fine fetter, and the hot air m 
abundance, the Debate Club has 
great plans for the following year. 
Let’s stand behind them in all that 
they attempt, and no doubt we 
shall have more shiny cups for our 
trophy shelves. A curious mixture 
of work and fun—Debate! Any¬ 
one else interested? 


TIME TO RETIRE 

A special low offer had been made 
by a tire salesman, and Mr. Lee 
had made the remark that he 
thought it a good time to “retire.” 
His daughter Mary, who was study¬ 
ing, heard him and said: 

“Oh, daddy, please don’t do. that; 
you are too young to quit work.” 


See Our 


Costume Jewelry 



Wear piles of it! Gleam¬ 
ing gold necklaces, pins, 
bracelets, clips, Splen¬ 
did choice. 

Glamour Shop 

Reorganization sale is 
now in progress. 
College girls are taking 
advantage of our fall 
suits and skirts. 

211 E. Erwin 
Phone 4772 

Merrynell Mason 
Consultant 


Going To The Game? 

Then you will want to look your best wearing 
a Mum. You will find them in various sizes 
and moderately priced. * 

WHERE? ... AT 

harlan smith, florist 

730 S. Bois d'Arc Ave. Day Phone 240 — Night 485 
































































Friday. October 6 . 1939 

The Rooster 
Crows 

Well, fellow stoodents, here we 
are again. Greetings and things. 
After the outburst in last publica¬ 
tion of this rag, all the lads and 
lassies have learned to duck when 
they see us coming and we’ve found 
our snooping a mite harder. But 
we’re obstinate creatures and we 
have pursued ’em until we eked out 
enough to tell you about. 

Since it’s getting to be real foot¬ 
ball weather, we see the Apaches 
who have gone Lions for the Friday 
nights of this season huddled to¬ 
gether, sometimes on the south, 
sometimes on the north side of the 
bloody field of battle. Here’s a 
friendly warning—don’t, for your 
sanity’s sake, sit next to Barbara 
Murphy or Frances Robertson. Such 
remarks as: “Oh, did they have 
the ball then?” and “That boy 
tripped him, didn’t he?” are quite 
sure to be floating around, and they 
invariably arouse instincts of mur¬ 
der and mutilation in the minds 
of innocent bystanders. If you don’t 
believe me, just ask Denney or the 
old Editor. 

Can anyone find an answer to the 
question: “Why does Leverne Eby 
camp by Post Office Box 717 during 
most of her waking hours?” Could 
it be the absence of Lee Newcomb, 
ex-Apache who used to haunt the 
Eby homestead until he had to go 
back to where he came from? 

We noticed quite a few downcast 
looks in chemistry the other day 
when the first test papers came 
back. Of course, Lou Olive made 
the highest grade—a mere 96. 

We hear that Las Mascaras is 
just about to adopt the rose show 
this year—what with camping on 
the terrace (in formal dress) in 
three three-hour shifts a day, for 
| three days. 

Barbara Murphy startled the 
whole library when she chased after 
(literally) Raymond Cook, the bas¬ 
ketball boy. No, Barbara isn’t hav¬ 
ing another attack of basketballitis. 
She's been amazingly devoted in her 
sole concentration on H. Beaird. Her 
sudden pursuit of Mr. Cook was in 
behalf of the Pow-Wow. 

Right in the middle of a lecture 
the other day, Mr. Henderson made 
a good crack that kept the fresh¬ 
men giggling the rest of the period. 
He was giving us the properties of 
hydrogen and began on that mouth¬ 
ful about colorless, odorless, and 
tasteless gas, and stopped to apolo¬ 
gize for the monotony of the gasses. 
“But,” he says, “Pretty soon we’ll 
have some that won’t be tasteless 
and odorless. Take hydrogen sul¬ 
fide, for instance. Confidentially, 
it stinks!” 

Jane Barham is one of the luckies 
who is dated up for the Rose Festi¬ 
val. (Have you noticed the nice fel¬ 
low who comes out of the radio 
place to talk to her when she goes 
to Kortman’s? Just every other 
period, you know.) 

So now Wanda plays with a little 
Baylor bracelet in class since 
Willyam came home last week end. 
Too bad Baylor isn’t a little bit 
closer. Then we could all go there. 
Yes? 

For sophomores: Mrs. Jones keeps 
apologizing for the most helpful 
definitions everybody (except, may¬ 
be William Dean) sighs with relief 
to get. Mrs. J. thinks her definitions 
are insults to our intelligence. 
What to do? Shall we maybe let 
Lamerne Layton, Clara Belle Ginn 
and Jane Barham play beautiful 
and dumb and ask questions for us? 

Maxie Walton has a stiff course 
this year so he has tried (rather un¬ 
successfully) to hide his big brown 
eyes behind glasses so maybe the 
girls will “go ’way, don’t bother me.” 
Maybe? 

Well, so much for so little. Will 
be seeing you later if I look in the 
right places. No? 


Ask For The 
TASTY 
PASTRIES 

at 

Hendershot 

Bakery 

509 North Border 
Phone 4167 
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As I pull my measly share out of 
the daily mailbag, I invariably find 
a motely array of material ranging 
from sharp notes reprimanding me 
for stealing jokes without giving 
credit, to chesty letters of heart¬ 
warming praise. Lying disgustingly 
between these two types of material 
are subtley seeking a publicity plug 
for some of our more modest stu¬ 
dents (rare satire). 

Some of the more recent of these 
pluggletters were penned by Woody 
Ferguson, Suzie Howie, and Ruth 
Housewright, who are occasionally 
almost funny, but the naive essay at 
humor which they chronicled for 
the sake of publicity certainly didn’t 
take any useable material from their 
repartee. 

Since rah-rah college pictures are 
quite the rage now, it is quite likely 
that the crackpots who do campus 
script have got them chasing the il¬ 
lusion that a college student really 
is composed of a racoon coat cover¬ 
ing nothing of any value aside from 
an appetite for gin. 

Housewright, who, incidentlly is 
no relation to Martha Raye, despite 
of her grotesque babblings, has de¬ 
vised a scheme for streamlining edu¬ 
cation, which she has outlined in a 
two page letter. One of her best 
suggestions was to adapt French to 
more modern usage in the writing of 
poems. Miss House offers as an ex¬ 
ample the following poem: 

Premier garcon: “Je suis nomme 
Jean, mias je ne suis pas Jean le 
Baptiste.” 

Deuxieme garcon: “Je suis nomme 
Paul, mias je ne suis pas Paul 
l’Apostle.” 

Premiere fille: “Je suis nomme 
Marie, and is my face red!” 

Woody Ferguson in his letter on 
curricula reforms advocates that 
Beowulf should be jazzed up like 
the “Swing Mikado”, Gilbert and 
Sullivan opera that has literally been 
a free-for-all for hep cats on Broad¬ 
way for the past few seasons. His 
revamped version of the first stanza 
runs something like this: 

Now Beowulf bode (tra la) in the 
burg of the Scyldings (boom ba), 

Leader beloved (ha chaaa), and 
long he ruled (la de aa) 

In' fame with all folk (vo do), 
since his father had gone (hi de ho) 

Away from the world (la bunk) til 
awoke by an heir (ba dunk) 

This no doubt should be followed 
by peals of laughter. It’s killing me. 

Suzie Howie, speaking from ex¬ 
perience gained at the University 
of Colorado’s Summer School, ad¬ 
vances this revolutionary theory on 
mathematics: “Gaze at the horrible 
misconceptions of Modem Mathe¬ 
matics. I read that ’1 plus 1 equals 
2\ This book-shelf balderbush neg¬ 
lects the unpredictable variations of 
undergraduate life. My own re¬ 
searches encounter entirely different 
results. Thus— 

1. If you ate three eggs for break¬ 
fast and after each egg buttered 
four pieces of toast and ate each 
piece in five parts with a teaspoon¬ 
ful of marmelade over each part and 
then gulped down all the coffee it 
were possible to drink, what would 
everybody call you, you hog? 

2. Multiply the numbers “F.O.B. 
Detroit” by “Davenport OOOO” and 
subtract 365 from this. Then go over 
and tickle the nearest co-ed. If she 
laughs, add three to your original 
total and if she frowns, start run¬ 
ning. Divide the final number by 
the number of times you’ve cheated 


The Fashion 


De Soto Plymouth 

GREAT CARS 
FINE SERVICE 
A SQUARE DEAL 

HODGES MOTOR CO. 

107 North Bonner 


on exams and you’ll get your age 
before you were born. 

3. Draw an equilateral triangle, 
draw ten circles next to it. Write 
your name in thirty different ways 
on the same page. Draw a number 
of tick-tack-too games if you have 
any room on the page. At the top 
of the page put “Lecture Notes for 
Economics 213 Sept. 28, 1939. 

For a long time I have felt that 
it would be a good idea to give 
a history of some of the campus 
celebs. I have decided to disclose 
the sudden rise to face of a certain 
campus bigwig who has many many 
followers—all following his around 
to stab him in the back. 

“A” Is for Apple-Polishing or 

The Tale of Winsome-Willie 

“A” is for apple,” Winsome Willie 
learned at his mother’s knee when 
he was a little boy. 

“A” is for apple-polishing,” Win¬ 
some Willie learned at the insistence 
of both of his friends when he grew 
up and went to college. 

“Yes, Willie, you must help us 
to keep the school average up, said 
one of his two friends, also a book¬ 
worm, “and you also must help us 
to be represented in as many hon¬ 
orary organizations as possible,” 
hinted the other. Willie snickered 
weakly, “Yes sir,” and began a basic 
course in polishing the forbidden 
fruit and garnering honors under 
the tutelage of his two “brothers”. 
These brothers had polished so many 
apples in their day that their hands 
were still greasy, and they were 
glad to take Willie under their 
wings. 

Willie wasn’t big enough nor fast 
enough to make the basketball team. 
He didn’t have the outstanding qual¬ 
ifications to make the Engineers 
club. .‘What to do, what to do!” 
worried Willie, slinking off to the 
Pharmacy to drown his troubles in 
a coke. 

“I simply must make some “A’s” 
and some honoraries for dear old 
T.J.C. and for the front page of the 
newspaper,” worried Willie, decid¬ 
ing to try out some of the brothers’ 
methods. And, he soon became lost 
—lost in the masses of red tape of 
the various campus organizations— 
an activity man and an apple ped¬ 
dler! 

In his freshman year brothers 
didn’t advise Willie to go out for 
Phi Theta Kappa. They told him 
there wasn’t a chapter house like 
Frater’s, but nevertheless it was a 
good order. He was advised to 
major in speech and to take as elec¬ 
tive: theory of baseball, history 
of old Greek band instruments, arch¬ 
eology, and stagecraft. Willie came 
out with “A’s” in the end, despite 
of his difficult courses. Of course, 
he enrolled under as many feminine 
teachers as possible and had them 
over to the house for sandwiches 
and dancing on Sunday nights. 
Willie was learning! 

By his sophomore year he had 


we’re ready with 
your new autumn 

STOCKING 

WARDROBE 



The Aristocrat 
of Exquisite Hosiery 

To fit your purse ... to fit 
your purpose . . . Se-Ling is 
the stocking for you. In these 
grand new shades . . . Rustglo, 
Winewood, Maize, Tea Dance^ 
end Tan Bark. 

$1.00 
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accumulated a chestful of medals 
which he wore on all occasions. But 
—the price of fame—Willie found 
himself a wallflower at dances. For 
co-eds discovered that being held 
against his medal-decorated shirt- 
front was about as comfortable as 
necking an Arizona cactus. Who is 
he? Can you miss? 

To close I’ll disclose a little gem 
that I heard that clever child prod¬ 
igy Patsy Elizabeth Kitrell (17 last 
Michaelmas), drop in the Arcade 
the other day—“If they grade on 
the curves here, I should make “A’s” 
all my subjects.” 

Would I’d had less joie de vivre 
Would I’d only cracked more livres 
Drank a few less tall libations. 

And on myself imposed privations— 
‘There’ll be rumblings from la 
pere. 

And blurby blurbings from la mere, 
note brule—pour point from le 
dean, 

tearful adieu from la queene . . . 

“Now I’m full of peur de vivre, 

All I do is read my livres— 

La raison for les lamentations? 

Zaminations! Zaminations! 


WE KNEW IT 
ALL THE TIME 

Pow-Wow, College Get 
Recognition From 
Houston Post 

The fame of Tyler Junior College 
is fast spreading before us. A dis¬ 
cerning student noticed in a recent 
issue of the Houston Post that 
there was a most enlightening and 
interesting write-up of the Tyler 
Junior College Date Bureau. The 
staff of this humble publication 
proceeded to swell with pride over 
this obvious recognition, and the 
Pow-Wow office was hardly ade¬ 
quate room for all staff members 
—and their swollen chests. 

We shall enlist the aid of all the 
students of the school in keeping 
an eagle eye out for any further 
notice in other papers that we may 
hope (?.. to get. Seriously, the 
staff of the paper is happy to an¬ 
nounce the advancement of word of 
our school and paper outside the 
college campus. 


Campus Sq uibs 

By 

I. G THINGS 

Haints in the hallways: Mary Jo 
Bass shoving Eve Atwood into a 
high school locker. I’d call it ele¬ 
mentary, my dear Watson. 

When Sheriff Beasley walked into 
physics class the other day, Greer 
snorts, “Cheese it, de cops!” and 
grabs for his books, but the police¬ 
man bars the door. Then he serves 
the engineer prex with a citation 
charging Howard Earl’s club with 
unlawful assembly (that’s federal 
stuff you know), mayhem, assault 
and battery, etc., etc., etc. Could 
the lawyers have Engineered this 
feat? We get it; don’t be funny! 

Didos for the Pow-Wow office: 
Adrah in a stance declaring, 
“There’s not a typewriter living 
that a Hicks can’t lick! So help 
me, I’ll slug it! Quack, quadk, 
quack, quack! 

Little Goitie Moiphy peeling the 
sour grapes for the orchestra prac¬ 
ticing downstairs. 

Catering to those circus fiends: 
Barbara Howard vs. her ma and 
pa; Shirley Simons vs. all the little 
Simons; Jane Murphy vs. Harry 
and his little nieces; Lamerne vs. 
Sam’s pop, plus Little Sis and Co. 

Janie Barham is doing all the 
good in Eco with Bill Coats on one 
side and Wistful Willie on t’other. 

By the how, we don’t quite get 
Grade’s point. Do you suppose 
she could be playing with Wil- 
lyum’s affections? 


GET THAT SHOT! 


, Click 



We carry a line of the best quality 
photo supplies at lowest prices! 

Filer’s Pharmacy 

310 South Broadway 
Phone 4848 





CAMPUS CLASSICS 

Casual comfort and quick chic for the 
young set. A conglomeration of color in 
the sweater and skirt classic. Get sev¬ 
eral—wear them matching or mixed. 
The sweater comes in Vicuna lambskin, 
cashmere or Angora, plain or novelty 
weaves. The skirt—in plaids and solids— 
in sheer or heavyweight woolens. • • • 
Second floor. 


SWEATERS 

SKIRTS 


$2.95 
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Mutterings 


The other day while reading the 
morning paper and, incidentally, 
dipping it at intervals in the butter 
and marmalade I noticed a heading 
“Man Swallows Toothbrush.” This 
interested me very much because I 
am the victim of almost every kind 
of misfortune which can befall a 
person living in 1939 A. D. In my 
time I have been hit by a truck, 
a nice big moving van too (the 
people whose furniture was being 
moved sued me for damages and 
won three dollars and sixty cents), 
arrested for vagrancy and tried in 
Spokane by a kind old judge with 
a passion for peanuts. (I bought 
him three bags and was released), 
and I have had sleeping sickness 
(I slept from July 6, 1935 till 

Oct. 8, 1937). My, I certainly had 
to read a lot of newspapers to 
catch up cm world affairs. Think 
how confused I would have been 
if I had slept from Sept. 1, 1939. 
Also I missed a lot ol important 
things. I sometimes wonder if I 
shall ever learn all I have missed, 
but on the other hand think of 
all the fun I had sleeping. Why 
millions of people want to sleep 
late in the morning and I actually 
did. I still felt sleepy for a while 
though. But of all the things that 
I still haven’t recovered from com¬ 
pletely and am still sensitive about, 
I still can’t imagine a more hor¬ 
rible fate than swallowing a tooth¬ 
brush. Immediately my mind be¬ 
gan to conjure up a gioup of pic¬ 
tures. In the morning I usually put 
off brushing my teeth until the last 
minute. Then I brush them with a 
rhythmic stroke as I dash for the 
front door and search for my coat. 
I also sing which makes things more 
complicated than ever Well you 
can just imagine getting stalled on 
a high note and swallowing the hor¬ 
rid thing. My, how distasteful. Not 
a very good chaser either, believe 

jne. X slxa.ll certainly toe careful 

from now on. Think how AWFUL* 
that would be. 


be the Rose of T.J.C. With bribes, 
of course. Every one knows that 
unless other opponents put on a 
streak of fastness, the Right Hon¬ 
orable Mr. Brucis Feder will win 
the title hands down, so look out 
Miss Crews). Well, I have the 
idea that since every one makes in¬ 
numerable trips over to the drug 
stores, the Derby, et cetera why 
not get a nickelodeon and start 
selling cold drinks, sandwiches, and 
other forms of refreshments (strict¬ 
ly non-alcoholic). This should give 
us a nice little profit AND keep 
some of us busy. Of course we just 
COULDN’T let all that food go to 
waste. At that we might eat up 
our profits. My idea Number 2 
sounds better. If every member of 
the staff could panhandle at least 
fifty cents a week then we should 
realize something. Just what I 
don’t know, but something. We 
would then be qualified to go out 
into the cruel, cold world and with¬ 
stand the trials of which the—wait, 
I said that before. I hope my point 
ain’t clear. (Yeh, I know what I’m 
saying). Of course I am going to 
be reasonable about the thing. Some 
of us just weren’t cut out for that 
sort of thing. Those people who 
just COULDNT would be set to 
work in a manner to which they 
had been accustomed. They would 
haunt the halls and pick the likely 
pockets. This would all bring in 
about twenty cents, three slugs and 
a crumpled candy bar. That would 
be, I think, a nice little profit. 

Mr. Tyler, of whom I have already 
spoke, spoken, spoked suggested 
that we run a bookie establish¬ 
ment. NOW were getting some¬ 
where. Don’t ask that question. 
Honestly how some people can be 
so—well we also will sell notes to 
the teacher to the effect that 
Johnny is needed at home for the 
period. (Usually a chemistry class 
are the ones we have the most de¬ 
mands for) or love notes to your 
favorite girls. They saw a bunch 

Of slush for any price you will 
offer. Or better still, you can have 
them if you’ll cart them away. 


Lately I have noticed a wave of 

crime in deah ole T.J.C. When 

the boys cut their hair I was not 
_„_ 1 - muvxoct/ awrnnon. and 

how admirably those hair cuts 
served their purpose. Well to get 
on with it I heard of the daring 
exploit of one Alton Tyler. It 
seems that his dear friend, Max 
Walton (hot diggity) had left a 
book in the library and needed it 
rather desperately. The great Tyler 
brain immediately saw the solu¬ 
tion. He climbed in a window via 
the fire escape and got the book, 
looking around for other valuables, 
of which he did not saw any of 
which. Sooo he climbed, clumbed, 
out the window. He was cheered by 
a hearty haloo from Mr. Jenkins. 
I never heard the rest of that one 
but I actually SAW the following 
shocking thing. Before I reveal it, 
I just want to say that my Club, 
“Ye Olde Clubbe for the preven- 
tionne of Crimme in the T.J.C.” 
is sponsoring this shocking exposee 
of “Crime Stalks the Halls of 
T.J.C.” Miss Barbara Murphy, the 
editor of the Pow Wow sneaked— 
snacked, snucked down the hall 
with a leer on her noble puss. She 
clutched in her paw the keys of 
several rooms of the building and 
attacked the typing room. She 
SAID she wanted to swipe a type¬ 
writer but WE know that she just 
wanted to sharpen her pencil. By 
the way, where DO you sharpen 
your pencil in this — place? 

Several other members of the 
staff of the paper have deep, CTark 
pasts. And if you are interested 
just drop a card to our closest 
office, PO. Box 8864;!* Sshrdlushr, 
Siberia. We will immediately send 
you all you want to know, but 
don’t count on it. Well it seems 
that the only thing is to have a 
united front against the sticky 
fingered darlings. OR a united front 
against the people who walk the 
straight and narrow. We wouldn’t 
want to become straight and nar¬ 
row, would we, heaven forBID. 


The various sports are very in¬ 
triguing to the majority of people. 
I am sure, but person ally—- iri 
one summer we afe bothered by 


covering from the effects, football 
creeps up insidiously and takes the 
town by storm. I would feel like 
a traitor to the cause if I didn’t 
support the team. This isn’t nearly 
as easy as it sounds for night after 
weary night I sit out in the open 
and cheer on a group of boys who 
try their best to annihilate another 
bunch of boys. Sometimes I make a 
mistake and cheer for the wrong 
team and my escort gives me a 
look of scorn. Then he explains the 
difference and the play that is go¬ 
ing and what play HE THINKS 
should follow. I am uninterested, 
but he never minds this. In fact, 

I doubt if he even notices it. I 
freeze and spend hours thawing out. 
Then the next day I have to en¬ 
dure the questions and jeers of my 
friends. When I say T saw “the 
game” they break into exclamations 
of I don’t know what and say 
wasn’t I thrilled stiFF? Yes, I mur- 
mer, I was stiff all right. They 
rave about the center, quarter back, 
and any other “cute boys who play 
for their SCHOOL.” All this bores 
me and I stifle a yawn and won¬ 
der idly what would happen to me 
if I ever expressed my REAL feel¬ 
ings. I would probably be burned 
at the stake. As soon as I have 
escaped that, the basket ball sea¬ 
son is descending upon us. Ah, well. 
Nights are then spent in the gym 
with people opening their mouths 
and making perfectly AWFUL 
noises. They can sit there for hours 
and watch a few “braves” chase a 
ball around. (Isn’t that silly?) 

Ah, yes I forgot summer. Well in 
summer I have to go outside clad in 
wisps of material We call “play 
suits” but which look like undies. 
The energy of people in those hot 
months amazes me. They can play 
tennis for hours (and pretty well 
too. It seems everyone can but me) 
and then when they are reclining 
and consuming nourishment and 
sipping long, cool drinks when 
someone says “lets go for a dip.” 
They all eagerly get'"bn still less and 
go for a “dip.” This consists of 
getting into a pool of either cold or 
hot water (it is never warm) and 
swimming from one end to the other 
as fast as 


LAS MASCARAS TAKES ACTIVE 

PART IN SETTING OF ROSE SHOW 


COLLEGE STUDENTS TO SIT ON TERRACE OF 
COLONIAL HOME IN INFORMAL 
GARDEN PARTY SCENE 


little boys playing baseball trying 
to imitate their heroes. The result 
is always horrible and nerve shat¬ 
tering. Besides this the window 
glass seems more valuable than 
ever when it’s gone. Well there is 
someone who insists in taking you 
out to see the home team. These 
horrid people always appear - to 
know the players personally, for 
they call them Joe and Fete. “Catch 
that fly now, Joe.” “Come on now 
Hearnsy, knock that ball. We want 
a hit.” They become more and more 
excited as the game progresses, I 
never know why. The players do 
the same thing. The pitcher squints 
at the man in the funny getup and 
poses in the attitude of one tired 
with the whole thing. I feel that 
way too. Then he squints again un¬ 
til everyone feels that he will 
NEVER let go of the ball. Finally 
he does and I invariably duck, even 
though I have not been hit many 
times, YET. Well, just as the sum¬ 
mer season is over and I am re- 


I have just been investigating 
and I found that almost everyone 
is short on funds (who isn’t.) Show 
me a man that has money and 
I’U show you the man that could 



Take Her Bowling— 
She’ll Enjoy It, Too! 


Make a bowling “date”! Your 
wife or sweetheart will enjoy 
it as much as you do. Take 
her to Texas Bowling Alleys, 
the best and friendliest alleys 
in town. Rates are only 20c a 
line. 


Texas Bowling 
Alleys 


Next to Joy Theater 
Phone 9544 


and for relaxation swim under the 
water and duck me. Then by the 
end of the day I long for dark so 
I can creep into bed, but not so 
my fair comrades. They dance all 
night and get up about five o’clock 
the next morning to swim or play 
tennis. My bones ache so that I 
sometimes think I’ll never get up 
and walk again, but I do. And so 
you would think my muscles would 
be developed so that I, too, could 
do these things without having to 
go to the country and resting under 
the care of a trained nurse for about 
a week, but I am not. I’ll be glad 
when I attain an old age so that 
people will quit counting on me to 
make a fourth in something un¬ 
pleasant. Why don’t people READ 
anymore? ? ? 


Las Mascaras members are turn¬ 
ing toward the social world—at 
least for three days next week. 
Eight couples each day are to be 
members of the garden party scene 
to be enacted on the front of a 
southern colonial mansion—erected 
especially for the rose show at the 
Holley Motor Company. In addi¬ 
tion to their loyalty for dear old 
Las Mascaras, these students are 
exhibiting a bit of the acting tech¬ 
nique they joined the club to ac¬ 
quire. 

A chance to get together! A 
chance for a good time! A chance 
to make some money for “dear ole 
Las Mas.” What more could mem¬ 
bers of the dramatics club ask for? 
Each day a group of our ambitious 
thespians will gather on the ter¬ 
race and blend their musical voices 
in conversation amid beautiful fur¬ 
niture and lovely roses for a 
pseudo-garden-party. Each hand¬ 
some gentleman is to escort the 
beautiful co-ed of his choice. 
Laughing, chatting, having a good 
time (we hope) will be the order of 
the day. It sounds like heaven but 
don’t let that fool you, it’s really 
Holley Motor Company and if you 
aren’t among the chosen partici¬ 
pants who sit and sip and converse 
and conglomerate through the 
three-day session, then why don’t 
you come up and see us. Soft mu¬ 
sic will float through the air (de¬ 
signed to give us something to talk 
about; they say the art of conver¬ 
sation can wear pretty thin in one 
entire day of it). Occasionally a 
decorous butler will “mix among 
’em” serving drinks (lemonade and 
punch) and sandwiches. In fact 
the whole thing sounds good enough 
to be a dream— except the hours: 
9 till 12 in the mornings, 2 till 5 
in the afternoons, and 8 till 10:30 
at night. But we’re sure these 
“Roses of T. J. C.” won’t fade from 
their appointed pleasant task. 

i«33W o: casfcs for 

Friday, October 13 


bourg, William Dean, Mary Grace 
Heath, Charles Niblack, Jack 
Davis, Melton Morris, Clara Belle 
Ginn, Kenneth Rascoe, Helen 
Wood. 

Saturday, October 14 
Arthur Williams, Lucille Wil¬ 
liams, J. o. Burnett, Dorothy Jane 
Lindsay, George Denney, Frances 
Robertson, William Dean, Mary 
Grace Heath, Charles Stripling; 
Dorothy Bearden, Kenneth Rascqe, 
Adrah Hicks, Lee Newcomb, Le- 
Verne Eby, Raymon Cook, Verna 
Mae Kelly. 

Sunday, October 15 
Howard Greer, Ruth Housewright, 
Billy Tunnell, Josephine Upchurch, 
Franklin Bell, Fannie Cheek, Pas¬ 
chal Campbell, Frances Gentry, 
Melvin Crawford, Louise Crews, 
Sonny Tooke, Jo Ann Lewis, James 
Thompson, Carrie Jo McLoen, Har¬ 
rison Beaird, Barbara Murphy, 
Tommy Gaut, Barbara Sutherland, 
N. L. Webster, Hazel Dickinson. 

Butlers 

Friday—Roosevelt Campbell. 
Saturday—James Barnes. 

Sunday—Joe Roberts. 




LOUDER STILL 

“Dad, is there any difference be¬ 
tween a gun and a machine gun?'; 

“Yes, my son—it is just about the 
same as if I spoke and then your 
mother spoke.” 


paeh day arc 


Bruce Feder, Barbara Scott, Les¬ 
ter Wood, Mary Jo Bass, Fred Hals, 
Mary Jo Turner, Thomas Hatha¬ 
way, Marcia Money smith, David 
King Huffman, Ann Marie Rich- 


Father—You must have foun 
everything went pretty slow a! 
school this quarter? 

Student—Well, not everything 
my allowance went fast enough. 



BEAUTY 

IS 

YOURS 
When You 
Come to 


HIGH SCHOOL 
BEAUTY SHOP 


317 South College Street 
Phone 4183 





Fishburnt Can 
do it Better! 


You don’t have to pay more 
for better cleaning, so send 
in your fall clothes today. 
Thorough workmanship and 
guaranteed methods produce 
work that is sure to please 
you! 


FISHBURNT 

Master Cleaners & Dyers 

111 University Place 
Phone 3400 


PERRY BROS. Bring You a Sporting 
Proposition ... Just Give Our Store and 
Luncheonette One Good 
Trial and Then 
We Won’t Feel So Bad If 
You Don’t Like Us! 
What You Want—When 
You Want It! 



FOR GENTLEMEN ONLY...! 


Sirs: 


Have you ever wondered why this 
paper is put out? You can easily see 
that it doesn’t just happen. It’s all a 
long process by a few students putting 
out a great deal of work for which 
they get neither money nor academic 
credit ... It’s all in fun, to create 
school spirit. It is distributed free of 
charge and we have to labor with all 
our strength to sell enough advertise¬ 
ments to pay for it; but here’s hoping. 


Yours truly. 

The Staff. 
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Rumblings 
on the 
Reservation 

Here we have been on the war¬ 
path three weeks and the “Com¬ 
ings, Goings, and Doings” are 
scarcer than Poles in Poland. I am 
going to try to stretch the little 
news I have gathered as far as pos¬ 
sible and then I will resort to the 
ulterior method of inventing 
phrases. I have received 40 fan 
mail letters during the week—heap 
lot of publicity—39 advising me to 
give up my feeble attempts, and the 
other one suggesting suicide to pre¬ 
vent a murder. Nevertheless, you 
shouldn’t expect much better be¬ 
cause I’m just like the little monkey 
who said, “I’ve been sick.” 

It seems that a certain “Brave 
Engineer,” “Girdle” Gertz, is court¬ 
ing Susie “Sophisticated” Howie 
these days. By the way, the fair 
has just been gone a week and 
Gertz has already run out of jokes 
for his Pow-Wow office “humor.” 

“Playboy” Simons is really watch¬ 
ing out for himself. Among his 
precautions is the avoidance of get¬ 
ting in a “rut” with Fiances “S. G.” 
Gentry. 

Let’s make up Doris Greer’s mind 
for her—we are strictly behind the 
“Keeper-of-Lover’s-Hangout” Kort- 
man. 

New hair style advocated by 
Wanda Moyer and Mary Jane Har- 
rel in French class. Here is the 
procedure, girls (the general burr- 
head finger waves the boys are 
wearing lets them out). First step 
—take a seat on the back row. 
Second step—pull all your hair onto 
the top of your head. Third step— 
lean back against the wall and se¬ 
cure your hair in place (now you 
have succeeded). Fourth step—get 
out of class as quickly as possible 
when the bell rings before the 
teacher discovers that greasy spot 
on the wall. 

Leonard Clark is now wearing a 
coat to school. Is it the change in 
weather, Leonard, or could it be 
Evelyn Atwood? 

Why does Charles “Rhett Butler” 
Cooney rush out of all his classes 
in such a hurry? Answer—why, to 
meet his “ex,” Martha Jo Taylor, 
of course. 

Lindsey, have you ever heard of 
“Don’t give up the ship,” or “Where 
there’s a will there is a way?” Ah! 
I forgot. You are the one who 
swore to the hatred of the “weaker” 
(?) sex. 

“Mush” Bell and li’l “Martha Lee” 
are going strong again. Just think 
of the good hours wasted in that 
period of wind inhalation. F.S.: No 
connection—but James Fair just 
left town! 

One jack Wrather happened up 
to the school dance Saturday night. 
I wonder who he could have been 
looking for? I will bet Billy “We’ll 
go to your church one Sunday and 
mine the next” Rodgers wishes that 
he had gone to the dance, espe¬ 
cially after the episode at the bridge 
party not so long ago. 

Martha Sue Howie must wear 
shock absorbers to be able to go to 
the Derby with one Bill Spencer 
when he was attired in such ab¬ 
breviated shorts. 

It seems that the pre-laws are 
out for blood. One person had just 
as soon a certain physics class had 
not been interrupted. He just loves 
vectors—or at least better than the 
sheriff. I am sure the pre-laws 
have heard of the Biblical quota¬ 
tion, “An eye for an eye, and a 
tooth for a tooth.” But have they 
heard of “two eyes for an eye and 
a whole plate for a tooth?” 

Odds and Ends: Wanted—one 
pre-law eradicator that leaves no 
spots. 

Patsy Kittrell—“I hope somebody 
makes a high grade, just so it isn’t 
Calvin Jr.” 

Who is it that holds up the 
physics lecture about ten minutes a 


Rosemont Nursery 

GENERAL ASSORTMENT of 
ORNAMENTAL PLANTS 

Phone 3202 

3 Miles W. Dixie Highway 
Complete Landscape Service 


Mr. And Mrs. R. W. Fair Make First Contribu¬ 
tion In Tribute To Miss Allene Brandenburg 


Of particular interest to students 
of the college is the outstanding 
honor accorded to Miss Allene 
Brandenburg, English instructor in 
the Tyler Junior College. In the 
formal announcement of the first 
endowment made to the college by 
the generosity of Mr. and Mrs. R. 
W. Fair, it was also announced 
that the gift was to be designated 
as a tribute to Miss Brandenburg, 
whose service in the capacity of 
head of the English department 
since the college was founded in 
1926 has been particularly dis¬ 
tinguished. 

A student need spend only a few 
weeks in the school to learn that 
Miss Brandenburg is one of the 
most understanding faculty mem¬ 
bers, and an instructor who is al¬ 
ways willing to help in any diffi¬ 
culty, whether it be a personal prob¬ 
lem confronting an individual or a 
major catastrophe worrying the en¬ 
tire school. Establishment of this 
professorship in English in honor 
of Miss Brandenburg is only a 
tangible mark of the honor and 
esteem in which she is held by all 
her associates as well as the stu¬ 
dents who have worked under her 
in the past years. 

The sophomores are particularly 


day with questions and more ques¬ 
tions? Let’s see, S—A—L—E—H. 
That couldn’t be Donald the Dope, 
could it? 

Anyone who knows anything that 
he has promised not to tell, just 
drop in to see me at the Pow-Wow 
teepee. 

CHIEF WAHOO. 


well-pleased with Miss Branden¬ 
burg’s unique method of teaching. 
We flatter ourselves that Miss 
Brandenburg has found the proper 
approach to our intellects and, in 
truth, she does reach a more per¬ 
fect student-teacher relationship in 
her work than the average faculty 
member. 

In presenting the fund to the col¬ 
lege, Mr. and Mrs. Fair expressed 
their appreciation of the excellent 
work which the school has under¬ 
taken and accomplished in making 
it possible for hundreds of boys and 
girls to obtain a higher education 
when they might otherwise have 
been deprived of the benefits of col¬ 
lege training. The donors added 
that they felt they understood in¬ 
timately the progress which the 
local college has made, having 
watched its advancement carefully 
since the school was founded. 

While the endowment was made 
last spring on the occasion of the 
graduation of Wilton Fair from the 
college, the names of both the 
donors and the faculty member so 
honored were withheld until the 
opening of school. Upon receipt of 
the gift, Mr. Ramey, in behalf of 
the school board, expressed his ap¬ 
preciation of this help afforded the 
college and at the same time voiced 
the hope that this philanthropic 
move might institute a similar en¬ 
dowment from other citizens of 
Tyler. Dean Jenkins, in speaking of 
the value of the endowment to the 
local institution said, “The donors 
of this first endowment for Tyler 
Junior College have done a mag¬ 
nificent thing. Such gifts will en¬ 


able the college to render even 
greater service and to reach a great¬ 
er number of students than hereto¬ 
fore.” 

Since the day 13 years ago when 
a tiny group of public-minded citi¬ 
zens granted the college charter, 
some 3,000 students have registered 
for courses in the school. Among 
the alumni of the college there are 
lawyers, businessmen, doctor of 
philosophy, doctors of medicine, 
teachers, and many ex-students en¬ 
gaged in interesting and varied vo¬ 
cations. The success of the ex-stu¬ 
dents in every field of endeavor 
has been one of the most striking 
proofs of the success of Tyler Junior 
College. The school has not only 
attained membership in every ac¬ 
crediting agency to which junior 
colleges are eligible, but has been 
mentioned more than a few times 
in favorable reports of the work of 
its ex-students in senior colleges. 
The students of Ttyler Junior Col¬ 
lege as a whole maintain a higher 
scholastic rank in higher institu¬ 
tions than graduates of similar 
schools. 

The students of Tyler Junior Col¬ 
lege take pride in sharing with Miss 
Brandenburg this honor both to her 
and to the school which she repre¬ 
sents. It is our wish that we can 
do our part to make the school and 
its student body worthy of the fac¬ 
ulty engaged in its workings. 


The Password 

Pursue the dial of living 
And turn it’s nob to bear, 

A tune of contentment 
For mute and cheerless ear. 

Wake up, you bed of daisies; 

The sun is out for while. 

Come out and show your brightness 
If bring with you a smile. 

Why be a ground-hog? 

And dream your life to be; 
When there’s so much to smile 
about 

In T. J. C. 

—Raymon Cook 


Let Us Assist You 
to Plan, 

Finance, and Build 
Your Home! 

SAM R. HILL 

Lumber Company 

1112 East Erwin 
Phone 1267 and 1266 


RUDD CLEANERS AND DYERS 

"ASK ANYONE WE SERVE" 

Phone 2018 517 N. Border St. 



WORST ENEMY/ 


Do Your Part to Prevent Fires! 
Be Careful and You’ll Be Safe! 
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Engineers Elect 
' Greer President 

On Thursday, September 18, the 
first meeting of the Engineers Club 
was held in Mr. Lawyer’s room. 
Their first meeting was in charge 
of Buddy Gertz, preceding presi¬ 
dent of the organization. 

The general purpose of the meet¬ 
ing was the election of officers and 
the making of plans for the club to 
carry out during the following 
year. The following officers were 
elected to serve the club during 
the coming year.* Howard Greer, 
President; Edward McKelvy, Vice- 
President; and Alton Tyler, Secre¬ 
tary-Treasurer. After a discussion 
of the possum hunt held by the 
Engineers last year, tentative plans 
were made to have another this 
year. As proof of the prowess of 
the engineers, it was stated that in 
the possum hunt sponsored by the 
group last year, the fellows caught 
a possum without the aid of a dog. 

Pre-Laws Open- 

j (Continued Prom Page One) 


an unlawful assembly by meeting 
with more than three other per¬ 
sons, to-wit, a group styling them¬ 
selves as the Engineers’ Club of 
Tyler Junior College of Tyler, 
Texas when in truth and fact the 
only purpose of such meeting was 
to repair to a public building, to- 
wit, the Tyler, Texas Junior Col¬ 
lege Building on South College 
Street in the City of Tyler, Texas 
and then and there to disturb the 
inmates thereof by loud, unusual, 
and unseemingly noises. 

Witnesses; 

Alvin Tyler 
Charles Stripling 
Roosevelt Campbell 
Gilpson Grey 

against the peace and dignity of 
the State. 

Roosevelt Campbell 
Sworn To and Subscribed Before 
me this the 2nd day of Oct. 1939. 

Warran McDonald 
The County Attorney of Smith 
County, Texas. 

PM Theta- 

(Continued from Page One) 

members elected Barbara Murphy as 
reporter for the organization, a post 
which was not filled at the election 
held in the spring. In addition to 
Miss Murphy, the list of officers in¬ 
cludes: President, Prances Robert¬ 
son; Vice-President, Dorothy Bear¬ 
den; Secretary, Edna Maynard; 
Treasurer, William Dean. With the 
decision to hold regular meetings on 
the third Thursday of each month 
and after a discussion of plans for 
an intertsting and profitable season 
during the following school year, the 
meeting was adjourned and Phi 
Theta Kappa was officially launched 
on a new year of service and 
achievement. 

ABSENT-MINDED 

Professor’s Wife — You haven’t 
kissed me for a week. 

Professor (absently) — Are you 
sure? Then who is it I’ve been kiss¬ 
ing? 

I like she 
I love she 

For she I would die. 

She tell I 
She love I 
But she, she lie. 

—McMurray War Whoop 


GUY T. MOORE’S 

For Good Pit Barbecue 

Sandwiches . . 10c 
Pint of Milk . . 5c 

1941 East Erwin 


For Squaws Only 


If you were to buy one of every 
kind of cosmetic in every shop on 
the square, unless you followed con¬ 
scientiously a daily schedule in es¬ 
sentials of good grooming, they 
wouldn’t do you any good. Promise 
yourself that you’ll follow these 
eight points: 

(1) Sleep an average of at least 
nine hours a night. 

(2) Always take time to cleanse 
your face thoroughly before bed¬ 
time. 

(3) Brush your hair one hundred 
strokes on each side, daily. 

(4) Take a bath daily. 

(5) Eat your breakfast without 
haste every morning before school. 

(6) Take some outdoor exercise 
every day. 

(7) Have a thorough manicure 
once every week. 

(8) Keep clothes immaculately 
clean. 

Make-Up 

Using make-up on a skin marred 
by enlarged pores and blackheads 
is like adding insult to injury. A 
temporary effect of smoothness may 
be achieved but th e condition that 
is being hidden grows worse. The 
less powder and rouge put on such 
skins the sooner they can be re¬ 
stored to beauty. The teen-age 
girl, who is most bothered with 
these blemishes, should certainly 
not use make-up regularly. A lit¬ 
tle for* special occasions and the 
evening parties is all she really 
needs. 

The following liquid powder may 
be used to cover the redness re¬ 
sulting from pimples, it is quite 
harmless: one ounce of pure oxide 
of zinc, two drams glycerin and 
two ounces rosewater. Shake well 
and apply with swab of absorbent 
cotton, allowing the liquid to dry 
on. 

Enlarged Pores 

Facial pores usually do not re¬ 
ceive much attention, although 
many women are troubled with en¬ 
larged facial pores and rough sk(in, 
especially at the sides of the nose 
and on the chin and cheeks. These 
tiny pores are little traps for dust, 
dirt, and make-up and unless 
properly and regularly cleansed va¬ 
rious complexion troubles develop. 
To keep the texture of the skin 
smooth, fine and youthful thorough 
cleansing, massage, gentle friction 
and refining are necessary. 

To cleanse the skin thoroughly, 
first apply a cleansing cream or 
oil. Lightweight cleansing creams 
or oils penetrate the pores much 
better than the heavier types. Since 
imbedded dirt and dust particles 
cause most complexion troubles and 
ruin the texture of the skin, this 
dirt must not be allowed to become 
lodged in the pores. Apply a gen¬ 
erous amount of the cleaner evenly 
over the face and neck. This will 
mix with the surface dirt and will 
also soften the skin. Leave the 
cream on a few seconds, then re¬ 
move with a tissue or a clean, soft 
cloth. After this wash face and 
neck with warm water and mild 
soap. Lather skin well and rinse 
in several tepid waters with a cold 
rinse last. Rinse in cold running 
water from three to five minutes 
if the skin is oily. 

Blot the skin dry. If there is a 
deficiency of natural oil, massage 
with skin food or cold cream with 
the tips of the fingers into the 
skin. Wipe off excess cream and 
pat on a dry soothing skin lotion 
and let dry on the skin. If the 
skin is inclined to be oily, wipe 
the face with a pad of absorbent 
cotton wet with mild astringent 
and let it dry, patting the skin 
gently. 


WATTS FOOD STORE 

720 S. Bois d’Arc 


Highest Quality 
Groceries and Meats 


SES HAYNES, 
Gleaners 



and 

117 N. Bois d’Arc 


Cash and Carry 

328 South College 
Phone 287 


Say! 

Do You Elat 


LIGHT CRUST 
BREAD? 



F. D. ULMER 


Students Pay 
Tribute To Mr. 

F. D. Ulmer 

Death Of High School 
Faculty Member Blow 
To All Students 

Students of the college as well as 
those of Tyler High School were 
saddened by the death Tuesday 
morning of Mr. F. D. Ulmer, in¬ 
structor in the high school and 
friend of many of the college stu¬ 
dents and faculty members. The 
death of Mr. Ulmer came to us 
all as a sudden blow, taking from 
us a man whom we all had known 
and liked. 

Mr. Ulmer came to Tyler in 1931 
and has been a teacher of mathe¬ 
matics and history m the high 
school. He was known to be an 
outstanding scholar and a quiet, re¬ 
served man. 'During his residence 
in Tyler he hras been called on a 
number of times to make public 
addresses to various groups. 

The many students in the col¬ 
lege who knew Mr. Ulmer in their 
high school days will, no doubt, 
miss his presence. As an instructor, 
he had no peer and we all profited 
by his teachings as well as from 
his association with the students 
individually and in groups. He did 
special work in the Universities of 
Pittsburgh, Virginia, Chicago, Texas, 
and California. Prior to coming to 
Tyler, he taught for a number of 
years at a college in Dayton, Vir¬ 
ginia. 

In appearance a very quiet and 
reserved man, closer friendship with 
Mr. Ulmer revealed an outstanding 
intellect and a wide knowledge of 
many interesting matters. His place 
in Tyler High School, as well as 
in the hearts of the students and 
graduates, is one that will not soon 
be filled. 

Funeral services were held 
Wednesday afternoon at 2:30 and 
all the classes in high school and 
junior college were dismissed so that 
students and faculty members 
might pay tribute to their friend. 


She—all the world’s a stage. 

He—That explains your make-up, 
I suppose. 


PARISIAN BEAUTY 
SALON 

397 N. Bois d’Arc 
Phone 3461 * 


Freshmen Upset 
Sophomore Ego 

The sophomores and freshmen 
of the college took their annual 
feud to the baseball field to settle 
the supremacy of their respective 
teams in the great American game. 
Quite an upset to the sopnomore 
ego was the defeat at the hands of 
the freshmen. The seven-inning 
game ended with the score stand' 
ing at 8 to 7 in favor of the doughty 
freshmen. The game was a nip 
and tuck affair with the lead 
changing constantly and with 
neither team at any time sure of 
victory. In the final inning, the 
freshmen scored to win the game 
and relegate the Sophomores to a 
back seat, in the field of baseball, 
at least. 

The batteries for the freshmen 
were L. Brooks and Stegall, and 
for the Sophomores, Walton and 
Emmons. When the annual spring 
games are scheduled, these lads will 
be joined together to fight for 
Apacheland against the outsiders 
who will seek to get an Apache 
scalp or two. With the combined 
strength of the freshmen and 
sophomores, the college baseball 
team under the sponsorship of the 
Engineers should do big things next 
spring. 


College Radio- 

(Continued From Page One) 


to the future. Future plans of the 
staff include a talk by J. C. Hender¬ 
son in two weeks, vocational guid¬ 
ance programs based on scripts pub¬ 
lished by the National Broadcasting 
System, and fitting talks from prom¬ 
inent Tyler citizens. 

The production staff includes: 
Bruce Feder, Thomas Hathaway, 
Frances Gentry, Charles Stripling, 
Barbara Howard, Lamerne Layton, 
Jack Davis, Arth^’W williams, Buddy 
Gertz, Josephine Upchurch, Adrah 
Hicks, Marcie Moneysmith, Roy Fer¬ 
guson, Roosevelt Campbell, Fted 
Hals, and Dorothy Jane Lindsay. 
Staff meetings will be held Tuesday 
nights and rehearsals each Sunday 
afternoon. 


MISPLACED SYMPATHY 

Captain—Boy, I’ve heard about 
your hard luck. I am very sorry. 

Sambo—Deed, sir, Ah ain’t had 
no bad luck. 

Captain—But your wife, wasn’t 
she killed in an accident yesterday? 

Sambo—Yes, sir, but dat’s her 
hard luck, not mine. 


Clean Your Clothes 
the PREMIUM way! 

719 North Bois d’Arc 
Phone 4174 


Different 

Permanents 



The Modern Beauty 
School 

Mrs. Webb Sims, Owner 
709 North Bois d’Arc 
Phone 4038 


President Hodges- 

(Continued From Page One) 


to be able to defend their country 
against whatever might come. 

At the conclusion of Mr. Hodges’ 
speech, a brief talk was given by 
Tom Hathaway in behalf of the De¬ 
bate Club which plans an imediate 
organization and has hopes of dupli¬ 
cating the victories of last year. The 
age-old feud between the Pre-Laws 
and engineers was once more re¬ 
newed as they orated on the respec¬ 
tive merits of their clubs. Howard 
Greer as president of the Engineers 
had the first word, but Barbara 
Sutherland, representing the Pre- 
Laws, spoke long and lengthily upon 
the virtues of her club—and, inci¬ 
dentally, had the last word. 

After a brief announcement con¬ 
cerning the issuance of activity 
cards by Mr. Jenkins, the assembly 
was brought to a close and we left 
just a little prouder of all this things 
pur college has to offer. 


BIGAMY DEFINED 

Hayton—Paw, does bigamy mean 
that a man has one wife too many? 

Henpeck—Not necessarily, son. A 
man can have one wife too many 
and still not be a bigamist. 

IN THE COUNTRY 

Tourist (at roadside spring)—Is 
this cup sanitary? 

Native—Must be; everybody 
uses it. 


QUITE POSSIBLE 

Dots—Now, Joe dear, if I do all 
the cooking for a month, what will 
I get? 

Joe—You’ll get my life insurance 
and your freedom.—Stray Stories. 


School Supplies 


Office Supplies 


JOB PRINTING 


KORTMANN’S BOOK STORE 


Serving the Students of Tyler 
South College and University Place 


Phone 5444 


Grady’s Outdoor Sports 

Bicycles, Tennis Equipment, Fishing 
Tackle, Lock and Key Work, 
Tennis Restringing, and 
Bicycle Repairing 

GRADY FAULK, Manager 
108 South College Phone 4400 

Tyler, — Texas 




Here are shoes you 
can walk for hours 
on—w i t h o u t the ' 
slightest trace of dis¬ 
comfort. See these 
fall “MUSTS” at 

Loraine 
Smart Shoppe 

All Styles 

$ 2.98 to $ 5.00 

/ All Sizes 


t\t 



Loraine 
Smart Shoppe 

Ladies’ Dresses 
Coats 

Hosiery - Lingerie 

112 North College 
Esmil Kader — D. D. Hasson 





































































































